Everyone. 
Your whole entire life. 
Has been trying desperately to teach you to have any qualities whatsoever that anyone, anywhere could ever desire. 
You are unlovable. 
No one would ever desire your company. 
Repulsive. 
Repugnant. 
You need to be recycled down to base materials. Molecules. 
Atoms. 
Maybe you should be obliterated to the subatomic level. 
The farthest you can dissipate. 
To eliminate your disease. Defectiveness such as yours must be erased utterly.